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THEATRIC TRIBUNAL. 



PART THE FIRST. 



to 

JNOW that gaunt War, in pity to our Ifle, 
Sleeks his grim features to a fullen fmile. 
Sweet Peace, unfcar'd by his terrific creft, 
Clafps the dread Daemon to her turtle-breaft. 
Hangs his dark helmet on the myrtle-bough. 
And binds with olive-wreath his blood-ftainM brow ; 
While barren Peter pries abroad in vain, 
For heroes, worthy his Pindaric drain. 
Stooped from a lofty Lousiad, and a King, 
To RuMFORD, and Receipts for Rotten Ling; 
Or, fatal to each fond, uxorious Peer, 
Thunders Crim. Con. in Auckland's frighted ear; 
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Cloy*d with the beauties of Dramatic Art, 

That poorly feed the eye, but feaft the heart, 

When a vain Age feems emulous to raife 

The dry Moralities of former days : 

When o*er Inftruftion chafte, and Thought fublimc,. 

Flits the gay Sprite of airy Pantomime; 

Nay, bafely exil'd from their native (hore. 

Strong Senfe, and powerful Shakespeare pleafc no 

more ; 
Stung by fuch madnefs into tenfold rage, 
I rife to lafli the mongrels of the Stage ; 
With fcale impartial, to decide the plea 
Of plaintiff Wit, and fet the Suff'rer free. 
Nor yet to A6tors is the fault confin'd. 
It clings more clofely to the fcribbling kind ; 
Dull fops ! damnation-proof, whom duns compel. 
To forge ftale farces, ere they learn to fpell ; 
Blockheads! with brandy and affurancc warm, 
Who " 'bide the pelting of the piiilefs florm," 
Refolv'd to cram their naufeous dofes down. 
And bully into praife, the crop-fick Town. 
Tho' Dramatifts' we boaft, infpir'd by fpleen. 
Who pick the vileft gleanings of the Scene, 
Qr fketch the eccentric falhions as they rife : 
S^hey never vaunt the plaudit of the wife. 
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Who gives to Comedy's high-favor*d birth 
** Right ftately moral, and full honeft mirth !** 
Who holds fuch finifh*d Charafters to view. 
As furly Ben, or fprightly Beaumont drew ? 
Since, with the German tragic-fever fi/d, 
Chafte Humour from her Sheridan retired. 
Miftaken bard ! ungratefully, to fcorn 
The dimpled bride, for thy embraces born ; 
Unfeelingly, to flight her genuine flame. 
And court the coynefs of the tearful dame. 
Ev*n He, who from Panama's rocky height, 
Brav*d the wild tempefl, and the flaming fight ; 

■ • 

Ev'n He— PizARRo !— fhall no more furprize. 
Nor Rolla's thundering Yant, or favagc fize. 
When Scandal's School, with fadelefs conquest 

crown'd. 
Shall eccho Joy's eternal laugh around. 

Ye Thespian tribes? where-ever you refort. 
Sunk in a Cellar, cringing at a Court ; 
Whether, thro' garret- roofs, your noflrils wooc 
The pleafurable breeze foft murm'ring thro' ; 
Or, more delighted with a meaner ftate, 
The fmoaking Chop adorn your genial plaUc ; 
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Tho* Juliet thro* the Park may, ogKng, ftVay^ 
With.** fond, reluftant, amorous delay;*' 
While fair Ophelia, what a monftrous (in I 

r 

Soothes her fad heart with foUtary Gin; 

Tho' DesdesmonA's wine, the cunning punk! 

Inftead of Cassio, made I ago drunk ; 

Tho' Pierre, whom prowling Creditors enclofe, 

*' Fine, bold-fac^ci villain !" durft not (hew his no(e p 

Tho' mad Macbeth the furly watchmen keep, 

To anfwer at Queen's sqjjarb for '*murd'ring, 

lleep V* 
Tho* Brutus can't a pair of breeches boaft ; 

And Gertrude grills a grifkin for the Ghost ; 

• ■••'' 

Nay, tho' a Writ Young Ammon may detain. 

And four (lout BailiflTs feize the penfive Dane ; 

By this well-feather'd talifman of mine, 

Pluck'd from the pinion of a Goofe divine ; 

By the dread Weekly Censor, name of fear I 

Ye Thespian tribes ! I charge you to appear ! 

And, as your forms in quick fucceffion pafs. 

Let Fancy catch each Qiadow in her Glafs. 

Fir ft of the band, applauded Kemble moves. 
Whom Judgment regulates, and tafte approves ^ 
While at refpedful diftance rivals bow. 
Deep meditation marks his ferious brow. 
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Till firm intent, and refolution high. 

Anon, relume his awe -commanding eye. 

On ev'iy ftcp of his fuperior ftate, 

The fober triumphs of Conception wait ; 

And partial Nature lends each Hb'ral grace 

Of manly form, and mind-illumin'd f»cc. 

Ah 1 had flie, too, thefe pow'riul tones fupplied, j 

That pierce the heart, and o'er the ear prefide. 

Attune the plaint of Love, or fwell the burlt of i 

Pride; 
Nor, niggard in this mighty gift alone, 
Spar'J but a hollow, hoarfe, lepulchral groan ; 
By art unmellow'd, and by trick untam'd, 
Pitied by Candour, tho' by ^Jwy blam'd : 
Well might this later Timo^^H| to view 
K.0SCIUS, reviving, witch tln^Bld anew ; 
Nor aOL a Dancer, or an EuQUCh's aid. 
By the fweet forcery of AAion fway'd. 
"Who that has feen his Hamlet's well-feign'd woe, 
Difclofiog " that within which pafleth fliew ;" 
Who that has caught his agonizing ftare, 
Of dread uncertainty, on Banquo's chair; 
Orev'n Penbuddock's undetermin'd hate, 
Touch'd by his villain-friend's too piteous fate. 
But owns, all puny prejudice afide, 
Impartial Juftice, only, is my guide? 
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What Imp has thruft upon the tragic fccne, 
Prepoft'rous joke-! a ranting Mandarine 1 
Oh ! for fome fprace Drill-ferjeant, to prepare 
That ploughboy-attitude, and awkward air ; 
To one fix'd point, tbofe pendulums to bring, 
And afccrtain each arm's perpetual fwing. 
Yet let not ccnfure, too {everely, treat 
Talents, that might be graceful, never great. 
Voice is not wanting — true ! — for empty found, 
I &eely own, a kettle-drum's renown'd; 
But where my pulfe (hould beat with, fancied fears> 
My heart with feeling flow, my eyes with tears, 
Where Terror's icy^kill thould blanch my check, 
Or the hot blulh^^Bl Refentment break, 
Milk-warm, and fl^^d on a milder plan. 
By Heav'n — that Barrymore is not the man. 



Juftly a fav'rite, would he ftoop to trace 

The line that parts gay Humour from Grimace ; 

In merit various, pleafing various ways. 

Droll Jack,* I fwear, might weary all my praife, 
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I 

Did he not, oft* confine his vulgar aim, 
To grofs buflFopn'ry, and a GaU'ry-fame ; 

I 

But when, in matchlefs Feignwell, he denies* 
All fcenic truth, and glories in difguife ; 
When ev'ry mafque, with eafe, his features wear, 
Modiftily pert, or formally auftere ; 
Perfeftion crowns each projedt he defigns. 
Unknown he triilmphs, and conceal'd hie (hines. 



Here let the Mufe her deathlefs homage pay 
To Genius, in defiance of decay. 
Need King be nam'd ? need my weak voice declare, 
With feeble eulogy, th' accomplifh'd Play V ? 
While Ogleby attrafts the critic-eve, 
(Tho' Benedick and Puff, already, die,) 
Need Sorrow antedate th' approaching doom, 
And lead Thalia to her future tomb ? 
Wit's veteran chief! how many a fmiling hour. 
Has Anguifh borrowed from thy fprightly pow'r! 
What fad hearts did thy laugh, refiftlefs, raife ! 
What Rapture worfliip'd thy meridian blaze ! 
Thy merits ftill to Memory's glance appear. 
And grey Tradition holds the bright Idea dear. 
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Of full fonorous voice, and lofty form. 

That voice, too, fometimes, fwcU'd into a ftorm ; 

Yet boldly anxious Nature to redeem. 

And bring old-fafliion'd Senfc into efteem ; 

RAYMOiiiD, if fcan'd by Stridure's fterneft laws, 

Tho' wonder be fuppreft, muft force applaufe. 

Not feldom have I mark'd his utmofl art, 

Impatient, ftruggling thro' a meaner part. 

Where Emulation pent, would, vainly, drive 

To keep fome puling modern piece alive ; 

And the laborious load of dulnefs (liook 

The lion-nerves of Kemble, or of Cooke. 

Hence, I affirm, his energy of mind,^ 

By arbitrary Cuftom uriconfin'd, 

Superior might in Southerne's Hero* (bine. 

Or burft from Zanga, with a beam divine. 

Nor whining drawl, nor ranting turbulence. 

He fufFers to o'erleap Decorum's fence ; 

And fpite of critic-curs, a fnarling race! 

Who join to want of judgement, ,want of grace ; 

Skiird to reprefs, and regulate his rage, 

I vouch him no fmall Credit to the Stage. 
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vould I, prefumptuous, point the faircft road. 
And hint where talent might be beft beftow'd ; 
Bidding the Lords of all Theatric fame, 
'* Blufh thro' the veil of Night a whitely {hame ;" 
Some, who but fill the fcene, (hould dare to look 
Beyond a tongue-tied Lord, or walking Duke; 
Rife into notice, a due rank maintain. 
Nor Feelin* think of Garkick and Delane. 

Were I difpos'd, in laughter-loving plight. 
To Ihake, convulfive, with the boaftful Knight, 
Palmer fliall Falstaft's bolftei''d bulk fupply. 
And Humour revel in his jovial eye ; 
For well with Ihambling gait, and jocund jeer. 
He counterfeits the Friar's holy leer ; 
Nor, when the Coxcomb-birth of Gibber's brainj 
Vaunts of imperial beauties in his train, 
Tho', often, into (hade his worth be thrown. 
Is lefs the merit of the Aiftor known. 
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uch has boon Nature, in her merricft mood» 
In SuETT, loo improvident, beftow'd ; 
Much of fpontaneous mirth, enough to raife 
Ten pafling Play'rs of our degcn'rate days ; 
But fuch unlucky iriek his lafte belies, 

Ich vulgar daubs each finer ftroke difguife, 
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Were Patience to decide, with critic phlegm. 
Too much we fcarce could flatter, or condemn. 

If figure, model'd to a lady's eye, 
With not a little pride, can {kill fupply. 
The Younger Kemble claims undoubted praifc ; 
And his hoarfe accents foften as we gaze. 
In fuited charadters he may fucceed. 
His brother's miniature, hut frnaU^ indeed ; 
Tho* ne'er (hall he the rugged height attain 
Of Great and Perfed, ever fcal'd with pain. 

When matchlefs Tom, thro' facred love of eafe» 
Or warn'd by ruthlefs age, ncglefts to pleafe ; 

His comic caft, fo difficult to fill, 

* 

DowTON may feize with no ungraceful (kill ; 

The tefty Cynic, he may freely claim. 

And the fly jibe of flirewdeft Satireaim; 

With contrite grief, the wayward fafliions mark. 

And, fulky, at the painted ftiadows bark. 

But tho' he toil, precifc in ev'ry feature. 

Ne'er to '* o'erflep the modefty of Nature," 

'Tis meet, attention gently to awake, 

That he, fometimes, the flumb'ring audience ftiakc 

With all thofe vivid touches, that impart 

ConviQion bed, and bcft; imprefs the heart* 



[ 19 3 



■ Let me have mufic, fee that it'be fad !" 
For now, methinks, our world is mufic-mad : 

And io! with warbling flutes, deaf-dinning drums. 
And deep Baflbons, the King of Crotchets comes ! 
Ordain'd divineft Opera toreflore, 
And plant Italian fing-fong on our fliore. 
How fleek his effenc'd locks ! his face how fair! 
Apollo's fymmetry ! Adonis' air! 
And while the trcmulating accents rife, 
Oh ! how devoutly doat his beauteous eyes ! 
How fwcet from Box to Box, they, fondly» pafs. 
Before, more fondly, tutor'd at his Glafs ! 
Yet {glad to hear a varlet that can fpeakj 
Er'e I'd attend to his harmonious fqueak ; 
Or, in dull concert to his quavers nod, 
I'd be " as dark as Erebus," by G — . 
Pity ! foft Latium had not kept the boy, 
Soom'd, here, Co many damfels to deflroy ; 
For, certes, he would deck that dainty coaft, 
^ And SiGNiOR Kelly be the fav'ritc toaft. 

Another too, to Harmony devote : 
And, really, all his fortune's in — his throat. 
For, once, ambitious to forfake the man, 
A poor, tamcMonfter ! be play'd Caliban. 
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Ah! SEDawicK, h^ could'ft tfroTi have fteeM thy 

heart, 
Transform'd to foch a brutal, bcaftly part ? 
Such an amphibious Peft, of filthieft hue, 
Bedlam's worft charcpal painter ntfver drew. 
Wond'rous ! Old Will did not in wrath defceqd,^ 
From thy bare back the fliaggy garment rend. 
In muddy Thames thy vile ambition cool. 
And what before was Savage, proves— a Fool. 

Methinks I know his ftrut : — upon my foulj^ 
That Caul field's an inimitable Droll ! 

Blefl with a gracious form, iho' not, I fear,^ 

The faultlefs rival of The BELvioEREi* 
(Fine managerial flatt'ry 1 meant to force 

From ne^odeft lips, a compliment of courfc,) 

Holland, L^wcar, (hall not in filence part, 

Who can condemn the langqage of his heart ?- 

His timid tongue, his manly fenfc belies. 

But Candour traces Worth thro' aU difguife. 



TKe celebrated Statue of Apollo. 
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Mull I to Wroughtom Merit's palm deny ? 
Older and abler far have paft him by. 
Nor hafty I, to cenfure or condemn, 
Intrinfic luftre bcft betrays the Gem. 
And fuch my kindnefs, tho' I'm cruel thought, 
For one briglit virtue, I'd forgive a fauk ; 
Nay, fuch my Charity's fublirae excels. 
That mere Dcfert, In it's mod homely drefs, 
Sincerer rev'rencc from my pen may call. 
Than pealing claps that threat old Dihtrv's fall. 



Hence, I confcfs, my antiquated tafte, 
Affe6ls the natural, corrcifl, andchaftc; 
Hence, I am charm'd with Powel's decent eale, 
Whofe firaple ftrokes of Humour gently plcafe; 
To no gigantic heights they, rafiity, ftrain ; 
Nor do his lab'ring pow'rs delight, to pain ; 
But, unfeduced by Mimicry's mad wiles, 
The confcious dignity of Rcafon fmiles. 

Of ftaid demeanour, and commanding port, 
As form'd to grace the circle of a Court ; 
Of form right ftuJious, andauftere by rule, 
A1CK.1N, tlio' bred in Aiftmg's elder School, 
With charm refin'd, the claffic bofom fways, 
Nor ever from his text, luxuriant, ftrays. 




No wanton (allies mar his ftri£k defign. 
Nor dares he deviate in one facred line ; 
£.v'n in this point alone true taftc appears^ 
And Satire fliall not prefs his weight of years. 

Waldron and Packer, next, approach my 
fhrine ; 
Full zealous both, but not allow'd to {hine« 
Gravely refleding on youth's brighter day. 
They " keep the noifelefs tenor of their way ;" 
Too humble, to extort the general cry. 
Yet all attention to efcape, too high, 
Fix'd to one Poft by neceflary fate. 
The good, old, ufeful Members of the State. 

Now aid me, Shade ofSTiNxon! with thy lungs. 
Thy lungs bell-metal, and ten iron tongues; 
To wedge, in couplets clofe, the numerous crew. 
Phalanx profound ! who ruQi upon my view ! 

ForB n*s felf, unwearied bard ! would fail 

To number Evans, Fisher, Chippendale, 
Maddox and Danby, and fome twenty more ; 
Like waves, thick-crowding on the fandy (hore. 
Safe let them fleep, relieved from doubt or dread> 
Nor fear the temped howling o*er their head. 
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Well-pleas'd, to female Candidates I turn. 
With purer flame whofe tender bolbms burn ; 
Thofe tender bofoms I (hall never vex. 
Devoted to the fervice of the Sex. 
What ! fteal a humid pearl from Beauty's eye ? 
Start from Love's rofy lip th' ambrofjal figh ? 
Or, with barbarian infolence, profane 
Thofs fnowy orbs, incapable of ftain ? 
Firft:, let young IJraelUes with pork be fed ; 
The Bellman wear the laurel on his head i 
The National Arrears be paid by pence j 
DiBDiN write tragedy, or Duttton fenfe ! 
i Yet tell me, fair ones ! with indignant pride. 

Why, fometimes, do you jerk the cheek afide, 
When a rough Hero wooes, of humbler race, 
As if he'd fquirt tobacco in your face ? 
Say, up the ftage, why, oft, do you retire, 
To bid the Pitt your radiant backs admire ? 
Quite carelcfs of your Suitor's fad dlftrefs. 
While he, poor fellow ! fighs to the P. S. 
Yis, it has griev'd my foul, indeed, to view 
Yourcurft ill-ufage of young Mountague j 
When you no more remark'd his moans fodeep. 
Than if exhal'd from drunken Chimncy-fweep. 
I own. to mind. Miss Juliet's manners brought 
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t^urthv rebuke your favorite muft not addj 
Vet tbis, I fay, is, certainly, too bad ; 
And ev'n fore-ftung with twitches of the Gout^ 
PoLiTEiJESs bids you hear his (lory out; 
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See Sid DONS, fcMremoft of the train advance 1 
ICindling all breads with keen, eledlric glance. 
Confummate Aftfefs ! She, an hoft alone. 
For each attra&ion eminently known ! 
While proud t* affert her foir'rcignty of foul^ 
The Paffions own her abfolute control. 
SpurnM from Ingratitude^s detefted door, 
What fancy can depidt her fainting Shore '* 
.When the fad Mother fees no Pow'r to fave 
From Death's cold clafp, ** her Beautiful, her Brave;** 
When Isabella pours her helplefs moan, 
And, frantic, finds " Two hufbands, yet not one j'^ 
Or, plunged into the darknefs of Defpair, 
On the " damn'd Spot" her leaden eye-balls glare ; 
What heart, fo hardened into flint- fgrbears 
From QiuddVing fympathy ? what eye from tears ? 
That fympathy, thefe tears, confirm her ikill. 
The Mind's wide Empire wielddd by her wilL 

Grey-bearded Gravity, and Stoic Pride, 
With all your mufty maxims, ftand ahde ! 



When funny gleams of Tranfport grid the ftage, 

Aqi Jordan animates a fiupid Age. 

Ol^! born in ev*ry ftation to excel). 

And charm^ alike, in Viola or Nell ! 

Wild Grace attends each leer or airy trip. 

And Nonfenfe Telf comes fweeten'd from her lip. 

Witnefs jthe fluent folly, lo^g in vogue, 

Of fmooth Addrefs, and grinning Epilogue; 

Which, ever guiltlefs of Wit's deadly Sin, 

Poetic Spiders delicately fpin. 

When Critic-midwives aid a brother's pains^ 

Or hold a Green-roomlnqueft on his Brains, 

But fix no verdift, 'till by coxcombs round, 

Felo dcje th' unlucky Congreve's found ; 

Their angry venom reptile-cenfors fpit, 

Like fnakes, dire-hiffing from the difmal Pitt; 
And bolts, hurl'd headlong from a clouded flcy 
Of canvas, give their tow'ring thoughts the lie. 

^ Here let me aik why this redoubted Twain, 
So long in Winter-quarters, fnug, remain, 
Nor ftoop to .drudge thro' the entire campaign ? 
Why, check'd by Av'rice in their brave career. 
Commence their triumphs with the clofing Year ? 
Nor, kindly, one viftorious hour fupply, 
To lift the fortunes' of a poor Ally ? 

D 
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Laden with fpoils, and fame, they march away, 
Recklefs of thofe whofe numbers won the day j W 
For the bed Captains fay, and they lay right. 
Confederate for^e will make the fureft fight. 

If port majellic, foft-feducing air. 
And features — Heaven's ! how femininely fair 1 
To firft-rate honors may affurc pretence, 
Powell, indeed, may vaunt of Excellence. 
In orient beauty bath'd, her (hining head 
When Venus lifted from the billowey bed ; 
When herfmooth neck the am'rous furges preft. 
Their foam lefs white than her delicious breaft. 
Panting with rich defires, and fond alarms. 
Scarce did Ihe (hew a fofter pomp of charms ; 
But charms alone, too oft, but feebly bind. 
And rigid judgment mourns the abfem Mind. 

From what refulgent realms of opening day, 
Fleets yon pure Semblance ? faery vifion day \ 
Still, with feraphic fentiment, improve 
My groffer fcnfe, and light it into love. 
Enchanting vifitant ! the furcft guide. 
Still let Si mplicity attend thy fide j 
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Still be her fecret whifper heard with awe. 
Thy rule her impulfe, her impreffion law ; 
And, when few years thy ripen'd worth refine, 
I (hall not blulh, De Camp, this verfc was mine, 

I never to thy praifcs. Pope, afpir'd, 
Whom ev'n the furly Satirift adn^ir'd. 
When, warm in mirthful youth, he faw thee ** trip 
Corinna, Cherry, Honeycomb, and Snip ;" 
But, as lorn Fancy eyes thy faded flowV, 
I mourn the lofs of many a raptur'd hour. 
And (JDeath, remorfelefs, hurrying on his way) 

Ere the (haft fiies, a hafty homage pay. 

Hoydens and Romps, with Harlowe, now, ap- 
pear: 
Nor mufl I on flight foibles be fevere ; 
Her laugh would bid the fides of Dulnefs fliake. 
Or ftern Diogenes his tub forfake. 

That little Syran, Bland, I muft approve. 
Breathing the foul of Harmony and Love ; 
Tho' Crouch, no more, can claim the melting lay, 
Ah I dire cffeds of B****y and Decay ! 
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Another Ariadne, let her reft, 

With unregarded charms, on Bacchus* brcaff*' 

Much of Menage and Mellon could I fajTr 
Both very pretty creatures, in their way ! 
I might affirni that Biggs, in time, will rife, 

* 

(Tho* paltry Imitation I defpife,) 

Sure to afford fome fymptoms of delight. 

Could (he play Widow Brady ev*ry night. 

I might (tho' they muft hardly rival Pope) 

To Sparks and W alcott lend a little hope j, 

To SoNTLEY^s fairer fame enlarge the line j 

And bid ev'n Yates herfelf afFed to (hine ; 

But Stewart, Humphreys, Campbell, and a fev^ 

Delightful elves, would Blame my blindncfs too ; 

Perhaps with Cornish hug this form embrace, 

And crack my fiddle, like the Bari> of Thrace. 



While led by Fafhion's wond'rous force along. 
Both Houfes boaft the Sovereignty of Song ; 
Club to fupport the Fav'rite, and combine 
In focial league, to aid One grand Defign ; 
To Angels, fure, in voice and form allied. 
Beauty and Billington muft ftillprefide j 
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Contending States each magic trill obey. 
And foes be foften'd by her tunefol fway. 

Mnfic, of old^ beyond the flighteft doubt. 
Could gently wheedle the Bad Spirit out f 
But, now, the ready Inflrument of fin, 
I find, it ulhers the Bad Spirit in. 
If a hard Winter no fore throats fupply ; 
Or of raw Drams no warbling Cherubs die ; 
If glitt'ring guineas happen not to fail ; 
Old homefpun Reason will be jigg*d to jail ; 
Shakespeare, the tedious Bore! mud fhut up 

Shop ; 
And Roscius learn td dance— from the New-dsjof*^ 

Shame ! that a tinfel, tawdry, trifling race^ 
iShould caper, and curvet, in Merit's place i 
Shame ! that all fenfe Ihould fink before t Song,. 
Nor ev*n th* infultcd State relieve the wrong; 
Shame ! that a noble Ifle, whofe offspring aim 
At Spartan fortitude, and Roman fame ; 
Should idly doat upon each foreign toy, 
Emafculate and dead to manly joy ! 
Now, when fequefter'd from the courtly chn. 
Proud in the Minifter to prove the Man j 
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Unlhaken ami4 Party^s fuirious tides^ 
Safe at the beln3> ;aR j^ifTiQVs prefides. 
At length, by his fuperior wifdom won, 
Has bright-ey'd Pcicef h^i Tidi^nt mlrch begun ; 
At lengt;h undaunted by the cannon's roar^ 
Her dove-li|ie pinion waps ppr favoured Shore ; 
Celeftial forms ! jthe chil4fPi;fc pf delight ! 
In rofey fetters hold the Fiend of Fight ; 
While clouds, contagiou<s, fly at her command. 
And gleams qf Glory JiigbitenQ*er the land. 
Tho' Mem'ry ftill, will glance a mourirful eye 
To? where the galEant Sou% of Britain lie j 
Yet, let no lip repining murmurs breath 
O'er bleflings:, bought by honorable death j 
Or meaner Sorrow, impotent to fave, 
Profanely blight the la^urels of the Brave ; 
Since from their albes, (ball, refulgent, rife 
The Phoenix, Happincfs,. to glad our eyes. 
Accompli(h'd Statefman ! to whofe foul are knpwi:i 
All excellence, and merit, but its own ; 
Again, each nerve new-ftrung to aftive toil. 
Shall Induftry enrich the bloopiing foil; 
Laborious Learning catch bis glitt'ring prize ; 
And ftar- crowned Science tread her native Skies^ 
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Nor, by his partial favor taught to fing. 

Shall Silence ilumber on the tuneful firing, 

But the fair Mufe, whofe cha;rming fpeH, bcftows 

To ev*ry bofom, fave her own, repofe. 

Fix in th' eternal adamant of Fame, 

Her firmeft friend's imperiQiable-Namc. 

** Thus far into the breach :'* — nor do I dread 
The Daily fcandals, buzzing round my head j 
At pert Critique, or flaming Paragraph, 
Mere paper-fquib, and rocket, lo ! I laugh ! 
Unable, now, to cavil or confute, 
Alas 1 the mighty Oracle is mtitc ; 
The Times are into dull oblivion caft. 
And the vain glory of The World is paft! 
Yet, more convincing Stridlure may betide. 
By rhyming Bully's baneful fift apply'd. 
No learned Bruifer by, to cool the fray, 
Adjourning vengeance to a fairer day, 
And woes unnumber'd, in grim filence wait. 
The brave Aflertor of the Scenic State. 

Pink'd by fome Play*r, whofe virtues I rehearfe^ 
Or, murder'dby vile bullet, and blank verfe; 



V 
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I While Tragic vixens, with opprobrious fnecr, 

I And killing fcofT^ aflault my doling ear ; 

I hope» I may not cry» in penal fmart, 
" A plague on Both your Houfes !'* ere we part 






f 
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EATRIC TRIBUNAU 



PART THE SECOND. 



When two diie chiefs determine batUe wag 
Firm to aflfert the Empire of the Stage, 
'Mid the confliaing havoc of the Scene, 
How bold the critic-wight who fteps between ! 
From either party, he ha^ caufe to dread , 
Theatric thunders voHied at his head ; 
For while Diurnal Swiss are kept in pay, 
A war of words prolongs th* immortal fray. 
But I, who, haply, from no danger Ihrink, 
Where nothing more is flied than harmlefs Ink j 
Who, bled in^cret vanity can fmile 
At the fmooth fcandal of the Grubean ftyle j 

E 
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Nor fliould fotne wretched imp my vcrfe defame. 

Run, in a pet, to bang myfclf for ftiatnc; 

I, to both fides, can patiently attend. 

With all the candid coolnefs of a Friend, 

The friend of Truth, whom, obftinately right. 

No favors foften, and no threats affright ; 

Who with my Matter's maxim fliil agree, 

That '* Thofc who're Slaves to All, are Slaves to Me.' 

Hence, no licentious torrent of abufe^ 

Shall mark for Billingfgate my maiden^ 

O'er the pure mirror of whofe modefl c 

The veflal blufhes of the Morning break ; 

Hence, I, to humbleft Merit homage pay ; 

Or cenfure in the honeft eye of Day -, 

Froud, to the Worthies of my native (hore. 

To add one manly Son of Satire more. 



e blaves to I 
:fl cheek. 



By Nature form"d in happiefl hour, to raife^ 
The fainting energy of former days j 
To lend ftrong fenfe each amiable charm, 
Sublimely wild, or mafculinely warm, 
Whofe fine conceptions ev'ry heart engage. 
Thee, Cooke, I hail, the Wonder of the Age ! 
A Meteor, whofe abrupt, but bright carreer. 
Mocks the dim luflre of each lower fphcre. 
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Oil ! could great Shakespeare, by feme magic 

pow'r. 
Awhile forfake his amaranthine bow'r, ' 
Lap'd in Elyfian ilunibcr, where he lies. 
And view thy Richard with paternal eyes ; 
How would his glioftly vifage learn to glow. 
And his glad hand th' eternal wreath beftow? 
Nor, lefs, would thy Iaco, pleafe the Sire, 
Whom, villain as he is, we muft admire; 
Whofe fly fuggeftion, and infidious lure. 
At once, deceive the Audience, and — the Moor. 
Well might old Massinger thy worth repay. 
With the bell branch of his immortal bay j 
N<!glefl.ed bard ! whofe fpirit lives anew. 
When thou pourtray'ft the fiend his fancy drew. 
Who can prcfume, fuccefsfully, to find 
The fecret fources of thy copious mind ? 
When, tranfmigrating to each Poet's thought, 
Thou'rt, now, the murd'rous Jew, anon, the wily 

Scot I 



For fome bold flights, the vulgar tribe decryj 
Barren of heart, who comment with the eye, 
1 <^uarrel not with thy ftupendous foul. 
Nor for a petty blemifii blame the whole; 
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Such glorious faults have lightenM, not ohfcnry. 
And Genius would but languifli, were they cur'd,- 
Y;;t, much as I thy meatal ftrength applaud. 
And, dreadlcfe, blow thy public praifc abroad ; 
By puffing fycophaints beleagur'd round, 
Who fwell plethoric Pride beyond all bound, 
Who, madly, mingle thine with Garrick's nwncj 
Miftake not their vile (lufFfor folid fame :— 
Dare to defpife encomium, when unjuft. 
Nor Managers themfclves, too furely, truR ; 
For tho' they rule the roaft, we, now and then. 
Clearly difcern that Managers are Men. 
Two errors grofs I wifli thee to amend, 
And, freely, note them, for that wholefomc end. 
In ev'ry charafter, thy features wear, 
Unchang'd, and ftifF, one harfli, farcaftic fneer ; 
Keen Penetration, vainly drives to trace 
One wond'rous fliift of the cameleon face ; 
When, for the diff'ient lineaments, we look, 
Of diff'rent men, — we find tis "only Cooke ; 
And thy deportment, could plain Truth perfuade. 
Should call the ablent Graces to it's aid. 

Of Johnston much ; — upon his bofom-throne 
Sits Judgement, and Expreffion is his own ; 
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All forms,, tha* widely varied, fit faiitt well, 
A venturous youth ! inipatieni to excell ; 
Who no fupply from Imitation draws. 
But refts oh his own paflions for applaufe* 
Thus, ev*ry movement, forcibly, betrays 
He is the very Douglas that he plays, 
Self-taught, felf-modell'd, by no flavifli awe 
Depreft, ndr (hackled by pedantic law. 
The rougheft talk, with vigor, he aflails. 
And is Original where ev*n he fails. 



With powVul tones, whofe filver found can call 
Heroic heat, or mufically fall, 
Supremely gifted, Cory ftands the chief : 
And where the withered Captive pours his gricfj 
Or tott'ring Age recounts his former woes. 
An equal intereft: his fpirit ftiews. 
Why, then, to any one, fcant walk, confinM, 
That clear perception and impaflion'd mind ? 
Why ? but to give thofe tow*ring Lords the road, 
Whofe bufkin^d feet Ihould ftill the Barn have trod. 



What fpri^ly feature, and elaftic limb, 
Lewi?, evince the very foul of Whim, 



.^.^ .J. 
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When, fpitc of Gout, and ruinous decay. 

The frolic Graces waft thee on thy way ? 

Florid in youth, methinks, I fee thee rife. 

Shew thy white teeth, and roll thy leering eyes. 

As tho' Mepea's cauldron had renewed 

Thy waning bloom, and fir'd thy frozen blood ; 

Or Hermes, banifti'd for fome heav'nly fcrape, 

Had fought the Garden, and aflum'd thy fhape! 

How many a gafping Scene, not dead outright, 

RaisM by thy fpell, has liv*d it*s little night ; 

'Till ftun'd by Oppofition's final blow, 

|t funk, fad martyr ! to the realms below. 

In peaceful lethargy where forces rotj^ 

And literary follies are forgot. 

Surprifing Aftor ! o'er thy future bier. 

Witlings unborn (hall ftream the filial tear ; 

Fop-hunting Playwrights perfecute no more. 

But R give " his occupation o'^if.*' 

On droll Ned Shuter greybeards rnay debate ; 
Others on Edwin, tho' of later date; 
Yet much I doubt, could that facetious Pair, 
With MuN DEN, now, co-equal honors (hare ; 
So fcrupulous of Charafter, you gucfs. 
Before he fpeaks, his rnanners by his drefs* 
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Prim Prudence may forgive the merry fid, 
When happy thoufands join in his broad grin. 
For, feldom, does he, by diftortion ftrive ^ 
To keep one, long, fatiguing laugh alive ! 
But, certain his unerring (hafts will hit, 
Luxuriant revels thro* a wild of wit. 



Of true Milesian make, a fturdy rogue ! 
Rich in fpontaneous impudence and brogue ; 
With not a little native humour bleft, 
A brawny back, but an untainted breaft ; 
Johnstone, the fcowling front of Care defies, 
But is, ,by far, too merry to be wife. 
In the low Teague, unrival'd he mufl ftand. 
Neat as imported from that famous land. 
The land of Bulls ! whence ftudioufly, he draws 
Such genuine mirth, as muft extort applaufe. 
While Reafon laughs, and wond'ring afks the ( 

caufe ? 
Whatever cold-blooded Sages may aver. 
Who, gravely, on the fide 9f Wifdom err, 
Ev'n Wifdom's felf might fpeak in his behalf. 
Who wreathes on Sorrow's lip the guiltkfs laugh. 



I 
I 



J 



Should liberty of confcience be allow'd, 
To difier from th' Inquifitorial crow'd. 



-•*.».ii.i. 
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So much do I dcfpifc that rabble-throng, 
Who, always, are moft clam'jrous^ in the wrongs 
That I muft freely own, among my crimes, 
I do not relifti Fawcett, at all times. 
Monotonous mimicry; and pert grimace, 
I hold, moft fuited to the monkey-race; 
And, often, I muft deem that waggifh clan, 
Superior to their clumfy copyift, Man, 
When, awkwardly, he apes their nimble pranks, 
And to his blulhing brethren, looks— ;for thanks ! 
Yet to his Pangloss be my tribute paid, 
Where all the formal Pedant is pourtray*d ; 
Where archeft Humour wears the folemn fmile ^ 
'And triumphs in it's old Ctrvantic ftyle. 



More genuine ftrotes of cxquifite delight. 
Enrich thy pure performance, modeft Knight ! 
Skiird a fincerer tranfport to impart, 
And feeming artlefs, prove the height of art. - 
Yes ! I prefer thy unafluming eafe, 
Without laborious ftruggle, fure to pleafe, 
To all that toilfome drudgery for fame. 
Which, often in our time, extorts a name. 
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If dignified deportnient, decent grace. 

And juft delivery deferv'd a place, 

Murray fliauld, furely, not remain unfung :-^ 

For ftrong Conviftion dwelt upon his tongue ; 

Each period with energic vigour flow*d ; 

And Adion the laft, brighteft charm beftow'd. 

This once was Murray— Murray has thought fit 

To take a higher aim, but faird to hit ; 

Not fatisfied with Nature, the proud elf 

Would be more natural than Nature's felf. 

Who that has feen his Ghost* if not a poft, 

Has not enjoy'd lo laughable a Ghoft ? 

NoWy drawling the fad fentence, difn^al deep, 

Now, cutting (hort the cadence, with a clip. 

Nor Ghofts alone, in this ftrange language prate. 

His poor, old Clytus fhar'd no better fate. 

When Lacy (what a hero, fcv'n feet high !) 

In ALEXAiiDER made me almoft cry. 

So great the falling-off, to Murray's ftiame, 

I muft enrol with Betterton his name. 



In early youth, ere Sorrow could remove 
The foft congenial fympathies of Love, 
Oh'! Pope! thy fighing Romeo would impart 
Divine fenfations to my tender heart j 

F 
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But now, alas ! too grofs to feed on air. 
No more the lank Difciple of Defpair ! 
When for thin fhape, and woe- worn look I feck, 
I view a Falstaff*s paunch, and Friar's cheek, 
Tho* ftill thy mellow accents melt the foul. 
And thy fweet periods mulically roll. 
She, too, who, erft, as Campion charm*d my ear^ 
Nor did lefs lovely to my eye appear. 
Has felt th' impairing hand of cruel Time ; 
Yet wafte of beauty is a venial crime. 
And could, forever, Helen's form remain, 
* Lo ! needlefs would be Homer's matchlefs ftratii ! 



A Stripling-hero, next, attrafts my view. 
Nor (hall he mifs the meed to Merit due ; 
For tho' perhaps, too much confin'd by rule. 
He has not ftudied in a vulgar School. 
'Tis SiDDONs' Son !Jthat magic name alone. 
Might for more glaring blemiflies atone. 
Did his ingenuous diffidence, demand 
A partial eulogy, at fecond-hand. 
Not fuch the cafe ; inftinft with native fire, 
His talents need no borrow'd aid require ; 
And the pleas'd Mufe is happy to affign 
A wreath to him/ who worftiip'd at her Ihrine. 
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Let Harmony forfake her filvcr fphere. 
And mute Attention be, awhile, All ear ! 
For, fwectly led by Incledon, along, 
Each unobftruded labyrinth of Song, 

My rapt Imagination heavenward ftrays. 
Delighted, wand'ring thro* a tuncfulmazei 

Aild lift'ning Angels fold their filmy wings. 

In filence, while a kindred Spirit fings. 

Yes ! tho* I fcorn Italians fcreaming crew. 

And fcorn this Ifland's fcreammg blockheads, too j 

For ever I could liften to thy ttrain, 

DiftinCUy clear, melodious without pain ; 

Nor, fearful when the tortured voice ftiould crack, 

•Pidure a viftim — ^fhrieking on the rack. 

Uncaponiz*d as yet, tho' oft appear 
Sufficient fymptoms to excite our fear^ 
When to each foreign foppery devote. 
Squeaking, he twifts the long- tormented note, 
I own of Br AH AM the fuperior fkill ; 
But, likewife own, I'm better plcas'd with Hill. 

4 

With vocal charm, unlabour'd yet rcfin'd, 
Whofc exquifite controimcnt fways the mind. 
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And holds in willing bondage well-plcas'd Scnfc, 
TowNsHEND to Humout lays a fair prettnce. 
Tho' his choice parts arc neither mean or few, 
Fleuellin, only, makes th' affcrtion true. 

SiMMOKS,tho' young in life, and to the ftage, 
Familiar,, takes the feeble form of Age ; 
Mallhew or Mordccai, to nature true, 
He is the very Simpleton or Jew. 



BLANCHAKDand Gibbon (tho" the lad great 

name. 
Can, fcarcely, yet a Bnal verdid claim,) 
Had they a little fpice of prudent wit, 
Might maketh' old cloaths of Quick and Mundeh 

fit. 
Nay, Emery in his allotted caft 
Reminds us of fuperior merit paft. 
Waddy is decent, would 1 
And Farley Qiines in f 
Anaftyhabit! fnufi^e t 
■ Tho" I mull not, too far, purfuc the theme, 
Ev'q Brcnton gives fometimcs a tranlient gleam -, 
But to poor Clirmont's credit, fpeak who can ? 
That vain, affeded monkey of a man. 



or merit pait. 

ould his teeth unclofc ; { 

in fops ; but all bis beaux, r 

E thro' the n ofe. J 
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TfioMsON and Beverley, lo ! follow quick. 
And droning Davenpout, a ftupid Stiqk ! 
Little alas ! have they to gain or lofe ; 
Such fellows boaft no favors from the Mufe. 

Now muft the ladies, tremblingly, advance f 
Sweet creatures ! they had rather have a dance ! 
Tho*, if I right remember, once before, 
A huge, indeed, a (hocking oath I fwore. 
They had not ev'n the ilighteft thing to dread : 
I will not hurt a hair upon their head i 
If o'er their beauties haftiiy I pa&, 
I'm not to blame, the fault is in my Glass ; 
And when no mention's made, — it is my fate, 
I may immortalize^ but can*t create* 

Gifted with fimpleft^ grace, in fcorn of art. 
And finely framM to captivate the heart. 
Whether her modeft looks, that love the ground, 
Effufe a foft, luxurtpys langmor round ; 
Or from her lip, where rofy Pleafures play, 
Atok humoyr ifljies innopently gay ; 

Johnston appear^-rr-^ho' »pt a faultl^fe f^ir, 

" 'i . ' 

Yet fuch her meaning eye, her tender air. 
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Such the harmonious fymmetry, that guides 
Each ftep, and o'er her model'd (hape prefides. 
Beauty, for fuch meek- charms, might well forgo, 1 
The luftrous glance, the polifli'd front of fnow, y 
Or the ambrofial mouth, where balmy kiffes blow, j 
And in-each motion of that chafbenM mien 
The pure irradiant Intelleft is feen. 
Without whofe bright intelligence, the form 
Of S y's beauteous felf, would faintly warm. 

With more than common attributes endow'd, ^ |% 
And far exalted from the female crowd, 
Litchfield demands the tributary fong : 
Of quick idea, her conception ftrong. 
Lends to each line that animated glow. 
Which breads unfeeling never can beftow. 
Ev'n Cooke no undivided palm muft claim, 
While (he improves his plenitude of fame. 
And from Difcernment*s ferious fentence, draws 
An equal portion of unfeign'd applaufe. 



A Sylph-like Semblance, penfive Murray moves. 
Ever attended by the iighing Loves, 
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Soft Pity's pupil ! I enraptur'd, hear 
Her lulling accents languifti on my ear ! 
And hope, few years elaps'd, I may behold 
A finifli'd AArefs, in perfedtion bold. 

When Mattocks wears the wildly* witching ker. 
What formal Stoic dares to be fevere ? 
Delighted Wifdom joins the laughing rogue. 
And Wit approves her poignant Epilogue. . 

Unparagon'd in one peculiar caft. 
Long, Martyr, may thy powVs of pleafing lad ! 
Endpw'd with fimple fweetnefs, all thy own, 
Ev'n in thy Madgb what excellenee is fhewn. 



So fmart her (hape, fo delicate her air, 
Atkins is pafEng pretty, I declare ; 
And, oft, (he leads my willing foul along, 
When Sympathy attunes Rosin a*s fong, 

Tho* Mufic's moft prevailing charm is hung. 
Storage ! on thy fweet, feducing tongue; 
Tho* ev'ry wild note vibrates to the heart, 
And Envy owns th* enchantment of thy art i 



. .-*:V. 
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Yet Waters no inferior joy can taife, 
Unfpoird by foreign trick, tho* fure of praife« 

Thy gay rufticity» and playful whims, 
Bewitch my throbbing bread, delightful Sims ! 
Son of Simplicity, I ne'er appeal 
Beyond her teft, but glory that i/nl. 



Would Glover, ftill obieying Nature's bent, 
Be with the Comic walk, alone, content ; 
(Fine ftrokes, tho* few, in Beatrice idtidy 
And louder flill, applaud her Rojatindf } 
She might, without one baftiful doubt proceed; 
But oh ! her tragedy is f^d, indeed ! 

St. Lege^'s talents thrown into the (hade 
So long, methinks, deferye to b^ difplay'd ; 
Tho' mafculine her voice, untun'd to woe. 
It fuits the haughty Heroine of Row£ ;♦ 
And to her features tho' fmall force belong, 
Thofe features are attrading if not ftrong« 
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Thee, Gibbs, I muft not, too feverely flight, 
Thou little, rofe-Hp'd minion of delight ! 
Such dear emotion can thy wiles impart, 
They call loft blulhes from the confcious heart ; 
Such bluflies, as my Mary's cheek array, T 

Deep^glowing with the fervid flufti of May, ^ 

When from each love-glance purer light*nings play 5 j 
And rapt'rous Hope, and unreftrain'd Defire 
Bathe in her brilliant eye*beam's fluid fire. 

Lo! HowEx-LS, vf\t\i Aufonian myrtle crowned, 
And Dixon, daughter of coeleftial Sound ! 
Nor flight fenfation thro' my bofom thrills, 
Tho* near my laft review, I mention Mili^s* 

Something of Chapman, too, I mufl; commend, 
Elfe fuch ungracious Silence may offend ; 
Yet ladies, fure, with that fhould be content, 
*Tis their own maxin:i,-^SiIence gives confent. 

Powell and Davenport full well fuftain 
The Nurfe's part, nor give the audience pain i 
And r allow, tho* deem'd of manners rough; 
That DiBDiN*s Chambermaids are pert enough; 

G 
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But, as for Mefdams Watt*, Lksertb, and Cox, 
Furious, who rulh upon my fight in flock*, 
As tho' their legions never fliould be ended ; 
I only add — " Leaft faid is foonefl; mended." 



So much of Players : — they, no more, may fear 
That blood-hound, Satire, foaming in their rear j 
All bills of Creditor and Debtor paid. 
No wrath fhall wake another Histriokadk, 
Yet ere I, tranquil, (Tieathc the fatiate fword. 
May not Myself be granted a Last Word ? 
And doom*d, for evermore, to dread repofe» 
The long Accompt, 'twixt me and Authors, clofc. 
Full many a weary day, have I fuppreft 
The honeft vengeance, flumb'ring in my bread'; 
Jull many a fleeplefs night, that vengeance plan'd 
Fell fchemcs, to fweep the vermin from the land; 
T' exterminate, with one decifive blow. 
The Dunces who remorfelefs wrought me woe; 
At length, fo fafl. the worthleis reptiles breed, 
Alas ! I find it ufelefs to proceed. 
At length, to Folly's powerful reign refign'd. 
Too wife or weak, to combat v 
And wage vain war with all the 
'Galnft Modern Goths my quill is drawn no more. 
So often drcnch'd In their unhallow'd gore ; 



j| reign refign'd, "t 

t with the blind, > 

the Scribbling Kind, J 



I 
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From this bJcft moment. Poetry and Scnfe, 
Shall yield to Opera and pert Pretence ; 
Exulting Dulnefs fling her poppies round. 
And Blockheads, only, withjhe hays he crown'd. 

Np^, n^j^y e^ch vapid Print my verfe d^faqf^e. 
And find, or feign, my country, and my name ; 
Bled in their blunders, let the ideots doze. 
And make my rhimes as flupid as their profe ; 
For to the fire, in pity, I confign 
** Quills" darted from th^ " fretful FoacypiKE !''-^ 

■ 

Now, B-r, m^y thy *clQud-cap*d Mufe eflay 
The kindred raptures of a Rainy Day ; 
Her front may, now, he wreathM with frowzy fogs, 
A^d her fong charm prognofticating hogs ; 
Tho* fure fome Tragic Dev'l bewitched thy brain. 
To bring forth embryo Plays, in idle pain, 
Whofc fobef comprehenfibn ne'er fhould climb 
Beyond the Compter, or a Pantomime. 



While fpeftred Scenes thy mimic pomp maintain. 
Wild Muihrpoms ! fpringing from a dearth of brain ! 



* Some Commentators perhaps more corrcftlj read 
« c/w/.capU" 
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In dull dcHrium, thou may'ft boldly cry, 
€€ By G— , I give Old Billy the go-by T 
And, to confirm each marvellous delign. 
Print that extravagant, queer head of thine ! 
Safe reft thy writings, foft repofe thy head. 
Thank Heav*n ! at Icaft, " I war not with the 
« Dead/'— 

Of kicks, and cuffs, and c — ^ps, fublimely vain, 
(For Pleafure ftill conduds that ruffian. Pain,) 
Now may gaunt H — r's pimp-like pen difplay 
The martial glories of each midnight fray. 
To new-fledg*d rakes, conveniently impart 
The unrefifted wonders of his Art, 
While the ♦Great Mother drops a lib'ral fmile. 
And Bond-Street Sapphos praife his lufcious 

ftyle :— 
Let Bavius, now, in mock-fatyric rage, 
Of Juvenal profane the facred page. 
To fome fraternal Tryphon's (hop repair. 
Where booted loungers at the Bard may ftare, 



* Magna Mater.<— Mothir W— , or any other Pro- 
feflbr of the Cyprian Myfteries, and Prieftefs to *• dark- veiled 
<« CoTYTTo," in our virtuous, and fuperabundantly-modeft 
Metropolis . Q^^ QU IBUS. 
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** Shrin'd in his cloudy tabernacle/* fit 
Mid Lords, and Pall-Mall Wits, himfelf a Wit, 
And con, and quote, and comment, at a heat, 
And rife a Scaliger in felf-conceit :— - 
Let D , ftill, from his harmonious ftore. 
Supply the vagrant minftrers mellow roar. 
Thrice lucky, fure, that celebrated Sqitare, 
Ordain'd the Poet, and his Song, to (hare. 
For, cert^s, feldom doth the lofty lay 
Beyond it's native flags, excurfive, ftray, 
There, haply, may itfoothe, in penthoufe-Qiade, 
The am*rous anguifti pf fome pining maid, 
Eafe the fierce throb, the fecret torture tame. 

Or feed, in lieu of Gin, the generous flame : 

I^t T , now, tranflate with all his might, -^ 

Blundering from true to falfe, thro* wrong or right, > 

For who from darknefs can elicit light ? J 

Yet, fometimes, lend, with much laborious fweat. 

To the rude lump, a faint and feeble heat. 

So red-nos*d urchins mould their balls' of fnow, 

'Till ev'n the frozen fluid learns to glow ; 

So vilefl: fubftance, ftrickcn in the dark, 

Flint-done, or rotten-wood, emits a fpark. 

Let P , a jackdaw on eagle-wings, 

Bafle in thp blaze of Emperors and Kings, 



nrrfc ■M-*li~' !■' 'i I ~i I — Tir*-- Tmf"" 
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BIcft Emperors ! to whom the growl of Bears 
Was {weeterthau the IJIver- founding fpbcrcs; 
Yes by the force of paper and of print. 
Let him outfliincold Grub-Street or the Miht! 
Fam'd for his hate of farce, and love of fight. 

Let dauntlefsD , that heroic knight, 

Frefh from the dangers of th' immortal day, 
His prowefs in triumphant puffs difplay. 
Bomb-proof to bullet, and congenial lead, 
Sublimer lift th' impenetrable headj 
Th" impenetrable head, for ftrength renown*d, 
Well-cas'd with brafs, with creeping ivy boun<| 
And, in Ccoforial Chaos (hrouded ftill. 

Securely murder with his venal quill ; 

Let lifping fops, beft arbiters of verfe ! 

Torment their tender tongues with rumbling Ebsb, 

Call barb'rous Highland dialed divine. 

And all, they underftand not, fct down fine i 

Ev'n Bu&Ns, wbofe breaft th' apparent Mufe 

infpir'd ; 
Is for hlsdiftion, not his fenfe admir'd. 
In EJeniro', anew, mid Pindus fprings, 
And lo ! a Shakespeare in each Sawnev fiogs 



** Critics ! to you I make my laft appca , 
Who hide my beaufies, but my faults reveal, 
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If, loft in Error's maze, my fancy ran, 
Approv'd your cenfures, or appeas'd your dan, 
I Think not I Qirunk to meet your dread decree, 

My hand was guilty ; but my heart was free,"* 
For, from that heart, fincereiy, I detcft 
' Each monthly catalogue of flippant jeft; 

Nor more dctefl, thanfcorn: — in vain, you drive, 
. Sore-ftung, to plunder the Parnassian Hive, 
^^^Blerit's indignant Sons you irilh, in vain, 
^^^Hadly, to level with your dirty train ; 
^^^Vbus, lately, when eloping from their Ihop, 
^^Ktnit with the love of a St. Giles's Hop, 
I Millers and Mealmen, dreft in white fo gay. 

And powder'd without Licence, danc'd the Hay, 
The envious Sweeps rufh'd, difmal, thro' the crowd. 
And (book their footy flumps j and yell'd aloud, 
" If wc in whitencfs cannot match thofe elves, 
' By G — , we'll make them dingy as Ourfelves !" 






Proceed, fage Sirs ! with unregarded hate, 
'o pluck each prop from the Poetic State, 
To quench of Wit the ineffedtual fire, 
iWhile, fick to death of dulncfs, I retire. 



• A Parody on fome welUkDowu Lines iu ihe Play of 
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For who woulJ be a W ? ftill to bear 

The cruel burthen of your praife feverc ? 

Still gape to catcb your magiftcrial rules, 

And gulji the naufcous eulogy of fools? 

V.'i.o would not rather, with a bow, receive 

The grofTcft cenfure brainlcfs fpite can give ? 

Yet let not thofe illuftrious Few, who toil 

To cultivate, and clear a Rubborn loil, 

The faucy weed, uafparingly, confume, 

Eut cherifli and {iipport the bafliful bloom. 

This barfh inveflive to their tafk apply ; 

Nor Idly proud, nor obftinate am I, 

Glad, I embrace Severity, whcnjuft, 

Nor rathly to my own opinion truft; 

For much alas! is rcqaifite, to frame 

The fong thut would furvive it's author's name, 

And fly to diftant days upon the wings of Fame. 

Not tinfel phrafe, nor turgid fwell of thought j 

Nor metaphor in foreign regions fought ; 

Nor lulling languilh of luxurious rhyme j 

Nor vaultings of extravagant Sublime j 

Nor fover-fits of fancy, e'er may hope 

To lend fuccieding Time a Dryden or a Popk' 

THE END. 
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